2l6            CZECHS   AGAINST   GERMANS

They tried with fair words to make me stay, they assured
me that I was in no danger and that my safety was assured.
I explained my financial position, but all in vain; I did
not get my passport. I could have left the country with
a different passport, but I refused to do so in spite of my
friends5 advice. Vislouzil said that as a man and an exponent
of the Benes regime, I should await the results of the in-
vestigation which, however, was made in camera. The
only thing that they could have had against me was that
for the last sixteen years I had worked for the well-being
and for the recognition of Czechoslovakia disinterestedly,
and with some sacrifice to myself. I was and I remained a
poor man and was never involved in any of the cor-
ruptions of certain groups. And so March came. I had
made all my arrangements to leave and had for some time
been living from my trunks. Early in March, I had my
baggage sent to Holland. This precaution saved me my
small savings, my wardrobe and some of my books and
notes. On March 14th, I intended to go to Slovakia to
obtain reports from there, but I changed my mind as I
intended going abroad. My papers had now reached
the Passport Office, and I was promised my passport within
the next few days. On the evening of March i4th, after
fulfilling my journalistic obligations, attending the
demonstration in the Wenceslaus-square and obtaining
information from colleagues, I returned home at a late
hour. I went to bed dead tired, and was awakened in
the early morning with the words, * Hitler is here!f

It was only when I witnessed the influx of the German
troops into Prague that I realised the tragic danger of